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ADVERTISEMENT. 


— following CHanacTErs are ſaid to owe 
their modern arrangement, to the New Year's 


Nin wat precedes them: but whether they found 
their way to that univerſal, and faſhionable Regiſter 


the Mog RING PosrT, by the channel of accident. 
or deſign, the preſent Compiler will not venture to 
determine. — He deems it ſufficient for him to have 
collected them carefully, — to have corrected their 
typographical errors, and preſented them to the world 
with additions from the other Prints who imitated 
the deſign thus forming a general collection cf 
tele Moders Liken:fſts for the amuſement of the 
Beau Monde, and proving to the world, that the 
Characters drawn by the pencil of SyuartsPEaR, 
are ſtriking copies from the univerſal Scheo! of Na- 
ture, and will therefore repreſent the features of 


every age, Cown to the lateſt poſerity, 


Tus COMPILER, 


March 18, 1778. 
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MODERN CHARACTERS, 


NEW YEAR's FROLIC, for 1778. 


Jan. 2, 1778. 


Convivial circle of Perſons of Diſtinction aſ- 
ſembled yeſterday in Gro/w:nor-/quare, to uſher 
in the New Year, where, after dinner, it was diſ- 
puted for ſome time,. — What Author had draun 
the moſt numerous, and finifhed likeneſſes of man- 
„„ Kind; - An old-faſhioned Peer, the noble owner 
of the hotel, contended for Sbalgſpear; but the 
whole groupe diſſented, by obſerving, that bis por- 
traits were obſolete, and more of caricatures than 
characters. Piqued at this extraordinary judgment, 
rhe vencrable Nobleman went immediately to his 
library, and returning with a large folio edition of 
his favourite Poet, informed the company, that a 
whim had juſt ſtruck him, which would probably 
decide the diſpute ; deſiring at the ſame time, that 
each of the party would write the names of their 
moſt intimate friends, as well as their own, upon 
{mall flips of paper, which he further requeſted 
might be dropped promiſcuouſly into the volume 
at the various places hc ſhould open ; after which he 
would carefully fee whether the 4e Painter of Na- 
ture would not be able to hit off a living likene/+ or 
two out of the number. His requeſt being com- 


plied 


* 
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plied with, the book was indiſcriminately opened 


names, to the aſtoniſhment of the faſbienable infide!s, 
were found lying. upon. the following paſſages ;—a 
fair tranſcript of which, as they occurred, wa, 
made, without diſtinction of rank or ſex, and voted 
by a confiderable majority, to be ſent to the Morn- 
ing Pei. — Our Correſpondent will not vouch for the 


* likenefſes, but ſuch as they are, preſents them to the 
beau monde, under the title of 


Modern Craracterns by SHAKESPEAR. 


Mrs. C—we. 
WHY, if two gods ſhould play ſome heav'nly match, 
And on the wager lay two earthly women, 
And Portia one, — there muſt be ſomething elſe 
"'Pawn'd with the other; for the poor, rude world, 
Hach not her fellow—— 
Merch, F. Act III. 


Duke of M— n. 
axe phyfic pomp ! 
Expoſe thyſelf to fee] what wretches fec?, 
That thou may*ſt ſhake the ſuperflux to them, 
And ſhew the Heav'ns more juſt 


Lear, AQ III. 


Lady W— x. 
You ſeem to be as Dian in her orb, 
As chaſte as is the bud, cre it be blown; 


ſeveral times before all preſent, when the annexed 


B 
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But you are more intemp'rate in your blood 


Than Vern ! 
Much Ado, Act IV. 


Duke of B— x. 


Bull Jove, Sir, had an amiable low, 

And ſome ſtrange bull leap'd your father's cow, 

And got a Calf, on that ſame noble feat, 

Much like to you for you have juſt his bleat !—— 
Ditto, Ad. 


Lord T- xns—D. 


And I have not forgotten what the infide of a 
church is made of] am a pepper- corn, —a brewer's 
horſe !— the inſide of a church ! — Company, 


villainous company hath been the ſpoil of me. 
Heu. IV. Part I. Ad III. 


Lady D—-La——>t. 


Another taken from me toc ? Why juſt Heav'n, 
Am 1 full left the laſt in life, and wee? 
Rich, III. AQ II. 


Lord M—L—xE, 


— WIll vor have me, Lady ? 

No, my Lord, unleſs I might have e 
for wor eing- days. Your Grace is too coltly to wear 
every day. 


Mu Ade, Act II. 


Lord 
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Lord M—r—r, | 
——}Heaven made him, and therefore let him | 
paſs for nan! | 
Merch. F. AA VI. 4 
Mrs. B-r —1t. . 
All of her that is out of door, moſt rich ! L 
Iſ the be furniſh'd with a mind as rare, 0 
She is alone th' Arabian bird, and 1 
Have loſt the wager ! 
Cymb. AR II. 1 
Gen. B=c——xe. | 0 
He was wont to ſpeak plain, and to the purpoſe, d 
like an honeſt man and a ſoldier ; and now he's þ4 


turn'd Oribegraper; his words are a fantaſtical bau- 
quet. 


Much Ade, Act II. 


Lord 8 — 0 — . 
— hy your leave, ſweet Ladies ! 
If I chance to talk wild, forgive me : — 
I had it from my father,—He was very mad, 


And kiſs'd you twenty with a breath, 
As I do now! 


Hen, VIII. Ad J. 


Dutch. of P=—TL—DÞ. 


Diſdain, and ſcorn, ride ſparkling in her eye, 
Mizprizing what they look on :—and her ai! 
Value: 
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Values itſelf ſo highly, that to her's 


All matter elſe ſeems weak. 
Much Ado, AR III - 


D. of Db— —xI . 
See where he ſteals ! Told I you not, Benvelio, 
That we ſhould find this melancholy Walker 


Lock'd in ſome gloomy covert, under key 
Of cautionary filence ? | 
Rom. and Jul. AQ I. 


Lord H cc —x. 


When he was naked, he was for all the world 


like a forked raddiſh, with a head fantaſtically carv- 
ed upon it with a knife ;—he was ſo ferlorn, that hi 


dimenſions to any thick fight were inviſible :—the 


genius of famine! and letcherous as a monkey 
Hen. IV. Part II. A& III. 


Lord C- mp—x. 
— WW hen he ſpeaks, 
The air, a charter'd libertine, is ſtill, 
And the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears, 
And ſteals his ſweat, and honied ſentenees ! 
Hen. V. Ad I. 


Lord Le DB —. 

Come ! ſing mea bawdy /ong, to make me mer- 
ry. I was once as virtuouſly given as a Gentle- 
man need be :—went to a bawdy-houſe not above 
ence a quarter of an hour ? but now I live out of 


all order, and compaſe 


Hen. IV. Part I. AR III. 
Duch. 
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Duch. of Dunz. 
Oh ! ſhe doth teach the porches how to hine ! 
Her beauty hangs upon the cheek of night 
Like a rich jewel in an Ethiop's ear. 
Rom. and Jul. Act I. 


Sir W. W. Wo——— 

Bardolpb lam not fallen away vilely fince this 
laſt action? Do not | bate ? — Do not I dwindle? 
— Why my kin hangs about me like an old lady's 
looſe gown !—I am withered like an old apple- 
john! 

Ten. IV. Part. I AQ J. 
Lady H. ST —xx. 

Could he get me ? Sir Robert could not do it! 
we know his handy work; therefore, good mother, 
to whom am I indebted for theſe limbs ;— Sir 
Robert never helpt to make this leg 

K. Jobs, AQ I- 


Lord H-: — 1. 
His breath no ſooner left his feibe:'s body, 
But that his wildneſs, mortiy'd in him, 
Seem'd to die too; that very moment 
Conſideration, like an Angel, came 
And whipt th'offending Adam out of him. 
Hen. VI. Ad ! 
Lady S—FT—#, 
I'n hold thee any wager 
When we are both apparell'd like yourg men, 
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I prove the prettier fellow of the two, 


And wear my dagger with the braver grace. 
Jans. Ad III. 


Lord M — 8 5p. 
They vent reproaches 
Moſt bitterly on you, as putter on 
Of theſe exertions ; yet the ing, our Maſter, 


Eſcapes not language unmannerly. 
Hen. VIII. ART. 


Hon. Mrs. D — . 
Hath Rome» flain himſelf? Say thou but ay, 
And this bare little word ſhall poiſon more 
Than the deach - darting eye of cociatrice 7 


Rom, and Tal, {ft III. 


The Roral Cgrrdber x. 


They are as gentle 

As zephyrs blowing below the violet, 

Not wagging his ſweet head: —and yet 2s rov2h 
(Their Royal blood enchaf'd) as the rudeſt wind 


That ſhakes the mountain pine : 
| Cymb, Act IV 


Sir Jos. Mm=w—zY. 
Tie reaſons are as tvs grain; of wheat, hid in two 
buſhels of cha. You Fall ſeek all day, ere you 
End them, and when you have found them, they are 


not worth the ſcarch. Merch. of V. Act J. 
B Dow, 
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Dow. Lady H=—we. 


"That I could ſhift my ſex, and dye me deep 
Im their oppoſers blood! — But as I may 
With woman's weapons, piety, and prayers, WF. 
I'll aid their cauſe! 


— — 


Lear, Act V. 1 
Sir ED. Ws. | 


Vet Bencdid was ſuch another; and now he is be- 
come a man. He ſwore he would never marry, and | 


yet now, in deſpite of his heart, he eats his meat 
without grudging. 


Marquis of L=—y. | 


Alas, poor Romeo he's already dead, ſtabb'd | 
with a white wench's black eye l- run thro” the 
car with a love-ſeng—and is he a man to encoun- 
ter Tibalt / 


Rom. and Jul. 
Lord Cvo—xry. 


_ HereTdiſclaim all my paternal care, 
Propinquity, and property of blood, 
And as a ſtranger to my heart, and me, 
Hold thee my en for ever 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Lear , AQ A 


Her 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Her Maij— vr. 
Thy maſt amazing excellence fu be 
Famt's triumph in ſucceeding ages; when 
Thy bright example ſhall zdora the ſceoe, 
Aud teach the world ferfr dion / 
Lear, AA IIL 


Lady A— x P-—-cyr. 
For ſhe is wiſe, if I can julge of her; 
Aud fair ſhe is if that ming eyts be tru” ; 
And true ſhe is, as ſhe hath proved herſelf ; 
And therefore like herſelf, —wvi/e, fair, and true, 
Shall be plac'd ! Merch. of F, AQ IL 


M-rq--15 of L=-TH——3x. 


Came there a certain Lord, neat, trimly dreſe'd, 
Freſh as a bridegroom, and his chin new reap'd, 
Shew'd like a Rubble-land at harveſt-home ; 
He was perfum'd like a milliner, 
And *rwixt his finger and his thumb, 
He held a pouncet box ! 

Hen. IV. Part I. Ad I. 


Ln tr. 


He hath a neighbourly charity in him; for he bor- 


rowed a box of the ear of the Engliſhman, and 
ſwore he would pay him again when he was able! 
Merch of FF, Act I. 


Sir 
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i Sir T. F155. 


— — Thy curriſh ſpirit 

Govern'd a wolf; for thy dekres 

Are wolftih, bloody, ftarv'd, and ravenous ? 
Merch. of, Ad IV. 


Lady 7 — : —x s . 


Alas! what would the wretched Eggar with 
The more unfortunate Coratlia? 
Who, in obedience to a fathcr's wil), 
Flies from her Edgar's arms to Burguna) ! 
Lear, AQ IJ. 


Lord Surr— x. 


The Gentleman is learn'd ;---a mo! rare ſpeaker; 
To Nature none more bound; but he, my Lady, 
Hath into monſtrous habits put the Graces 

That once were his ! Hex. VIII. ARE, 


Lord P— AM — ru. 


Thou art ſo fat witted wich drinking old ſack, and 
anbuttoning thee after ſupper, and ſlceping upon 
benches in the afterngon, — that thou halt for- 
gotten to demand that truly, which thou wonld'ſt 
truly know, Hen, IV. Pert. I. Ad J. 


| q EI of SF mn . 
For he is gracicus, if he be obſerv'd; 
He hath a tear for piiy,---and a hand 
Open as day fer melting charity! 


Let 
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Yet notwithſtanding, being incens'd, he's flint 
As humourous as winter! Hen. Act III. 


Lady C. M— 1 — 1 


Love heavy lightneſs! ſerious vanity ! 

Miſ-ſhapen chaos of well-ſeeming forms 

This love feel I, but ſuch my froward fate, 

That there 1 love, where moſt I ought to hate ! 
Rom. and Jad. Act I. 


Lord DFC. 


Why love forſwore me in my mother's womb ? 
And am I then a man to be belov'd ? 
Oh! monſtrous thought! Rich. III. A& I. 


Lady B. T— ent. 


But who dare tell her ſo? 

She'd mock me into a.r! O ſhe would laugh me out 
of mel! preſs me to death with her d? 

Much Ade, AQ III. 


Lord S 


With mirch and laughter let old wrivk:ies come, 

And let my liver rather heat with de 

Than my heart cool with moriily'ng Groans ! 
Merch. of . AQ J. 


Do - CH, 


Lord A—x. 
He hears merry tales, and ſmiles not; 
| fear be will prove the weeping Pie when he 
B 3 grows 
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grows old, being ſo full of unmannerly ſadneſs 
in his youth. Ditto. — Ditto. 


Lord MorlEs— r. 


Ay, that's a dt indeed; for he doth nothing but 
talk of his horſe ; and he makes it a great appro- 
priation, that he can ſhoe him himſelf! I am 
much afraid my Lady, his mother, play'd foul 
with a Smith. Ditto, Ditto 


Lord Re xs ——TH. 
Darkneſs and devils ! 
Saddle my horſe, call my train together ! 
Degenerate viper, I'Il not trouble thee ! 
Lear, Act J. 


— ꝗꝶ'—— — 


Lady MD Mb. 
Hence, baſhful cunning ! 
And prompt me plain, and holy innccent ! 
I am your wife, if you will marry me: 
If not I'll die your maid : to be your fellow 
You may deny me; but I'll be your ſervant 
Whether you will or no! Tempe/t, AQUI, 


Lady Eoc-— y, 
— \cc't not better, 
Becauſe that I am more than common tall, 
That I did ſuit me at all points like a man, 
A gallant cutlaſs by my fide ; - 
| A boar 
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A boar ſpear in my hand, and (in my heart 
Lie there what hidden woman's fear there will) 
We'll have a ſwaſhing, and a martial outſide, 
As many other manniſh cowards have, 
That de outface it wich their ſemblances. 
As Yau Like It, Ad l. 


Lady M——508. 


Abe full ſum of me 

Is, an unleſſon'd girl, unſchool'd, unpractis'd: 

Happy in this; ſhe is not yet ſo old 

But ſhe may learn; happieſt of all, 

That ſhe commits herſelf to you to be directed. 
Merch. of V. Act II. 


Sir I— D—. 
The ſkilful ſhepherds peel'd me certain wands 
And ſtuck them up before the fulſome ewes : 


This was a way to thrive, and he was bleſt; 
And thrift is bleſſing, if men ſteal it not. 


Mercb. of V. ART. 


Mrs. Job — L. 
Oh, were thoſe eyes in heav'n, 
They'd thro' the airy regions ſtream fo bright, 
That birds would ſing, and think it were the morn! 
Rom. and Ju. AQ II. 


Duke 
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Duke of D-—r. 


Iwould thou and | knew where a commodity of good 
names were to be bought ! a Lord of the Council 
rated me the other day in the ftreet, about you, 
Sir: I mark'd him not, and yet he talk'd very 
wiſely, and in the itreet too. 

Hen. IV. Part I. Ad I. 


Lord Ep. B 


Tis not unknown to you, Antbnio, 

How much I have diſabled mine eſtate, 

By ſhewing ſomething a more ſwelling port 

Than my faint means would grant contrivance. 
Merch. of V. AQI, 


CK. 


Lady 8 — r. 

If that thy love be honourable, 

Then all my fortune's at thy feet I'll lay: 

And follow thee, my love, thro'out the world ! 
Rem. and Jul. Act II. 


Lord Au——5sT. 


Where's Gleſer now, that us'd to head the fray, 
And ſcour the ranks where deadlieſt dangers lay ? 
How like a Shepherd in a lonely ſhade, 

Idle, unarmed, and lif ging to the fight? 

; Lear, AR V. 


Lady 


J 
| 
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Lady Ax — . 


Oh! for a horſe with wings! He is at Milford- 
haven ! 

How far is't thither ? If one of mean affairs 

May plod it in a week, why may not I plide thither 
in a day ? Comb, Ad IV. 


Mad. SCH W. 


You've ſent innumerable ſubſtance, | 
By what means got 1 leave to your own conſcience, 
To furniſh Rome, and to prepare the ways 


You have for dignity. Hen, VIII. AQUI, 


Lord T-rLz. 


—— Now banilh'd Kent, 
If thou can't ſerve where thou doſt ſtand condemn'd, 


So may it come, thy maſter whom thou lov'ſt, 
Shall find thee full of labours. Lear, Act I. 


Duke of B— DG — . 


He hath twice or thrice cut Ceid's bow- ſtring, and 
the little hangman dare not ſhoot. at him !---He 
hath a heart as ſound as a bell, and his tongue is 
the clapper ; for what his heart thinks, his tongue 
ipeaks. Mach Ade, AR III. 


Lord A — P--Yy, 


For having ſuch a bleſſing in his Lady, 
He finds the joy of heav'n here on earth; 


An 
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And if on earth he does merit it, 
In reaſon he ſhould never come to hbraw'n ! 
Merch, of F. AQ III. 


4; * 3 — 


Mrs. NX. 


Too low for a high praiſe, too brown for a fair 
praiſe, and too little for a great praiſe; os'y this | 
commendation can I afford her, that were ſhe | 
other than ſhe is, ſhe were unhand ſome. 

Much Ade, AQ I. 


Lord K-LLY. 


O thou art a perpetual triumph! an everlaſting 
bonfire light! Thou haſt ſaved me many thou- 
ſand marks in links and torches, walking with 5 
thee in the night, betwixt tavern and tavern; | 
but the fack that thou haſt drunk me, would have 
bought me lights as cheap at the deareſt chand- 
ler's in Europe.---I have maintained that /a/a- 
mander of yours with fire any time this two and 
thirty years :---Heav'n reward me for't ! 
Hen. IV. Part I. AQUI. 


The K — . 1 


Hear him but reaſon in divinity, 

And all admiring with an inward wiſh, 

You would deſire the KinG were made a Prelate? 

Hear him debate of commonwealth affairs, | 
| You'd ſay it hath been all in all his ſtudy. ho | 


: 
l 
| 


By SHAKESPEAR, *7 


Lift his diſcourſe of war, and you ſhall hear 

A fearful battle rendered you in mufic. 

Tarn him to any cauſe of policy, 

The Gordian knot of it he will unlooſe 

Familiar as his garter. Hen. FV. Act I. 


Miſs Bux -. 
"Tis beauty blent, whoſe red and white 
Nature's own ſweet and cunning hand laid on. 
Lady, you are the cruel'ſt ſhe alive, 
If you will lead theſe graces to the grave, 
And teave the world no copy. 


T wel/th Night, AR | 


Lord H—TF—D. 

He ſeems to be of great authority ! cloſe with him; 
give him gel; and tho? authority be a ſtubborn 
bear, yet he is oft led by the noſe with gold; 
ſhew the inſide of your purſe to the outſide of his 
hand, and no more ado! 


Winmer"s Tale, AQ IV. 


Do—fs of G— . 
— Stand forth, Hermione, ä 
A ſhining proof that innocence can bear 
Affliction's ſharpeſt tortures unimpair'd, 
And from the trial to the wond'ring fight 
Come forth more pure, more amiably bright ! 
Winter's Tale, Act V, 
Duke 
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Duke of N---T#---v., *+ 


He ſits amongſt men like a deſcended god ; 
He hath a kind of honour ſets him off, 
More than a mortal ſeeming ! mb. AQ II. 


Col. B— xt. 


w— his is ſome fellow, 
Who having been praiſed for bluntneſs, doth affect 
A ſaucy roughneſs, and conftrains the garb 
Quite from his nature. Lear, Act II. 


Lady Frax, Ms. 


O Here! what an angel hadſt thou been, 
If half thy outward graces had been plac'd 
About the thoughts and councils of thy heart! 


But fare thee well, moſt foul! moſt fair! 
Much Ado, Act IV. 


Sir F. N xX. 


Never did I know 
A creature that did bear the ſhape of man, 


So keen and greedy to confound a man ! 
Merch. of V. Act I. 


Hon. Mr. Sr r. 


Thy head ſiands ſo tickle on thy ſhoulders, that a 


inn, if ſhe be in love would ſigh it off! 
Mea. for Mea, AQ I. 


Lady 


LY 2 
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Lady D— — sr. 


Thou know'ſt the maſk of night is on my face, 


Elſe would a maiden bluſh bepaint my cheek, 

For that wi. ich thou halt heard me ſpeak to-night. 
Fain would I deny what I have ſpoke | 
But farewell compliment! Rem. and Jul. Act J. 


Lord W. G. 


Drawn in the flatt'ring table of her e e! 
Hang'd in the frowning wrinkle of her brow i 
And quarter'd in her heart! he doth eſpie 
Himſelf Lowes Traitor: this is pity now 
That hang'd, and drawn, and quarter'd, there 
ſhould be | 
In ſuch a love, ſo vile a lout as he! 
King J, ANIL 


Lord A— rx. 


I proftels, : 

That for your Highneſs' good Jever laboured 
More than my own ; 

Tho? all the world ſhould crack their duty to yon, 
Tho? perils in the State 

Abound as thick as thought could make cm, and 
Appear in form more horrid, —yet my duty 

As doth a rock againſt the chiding flood, 

Should the approach of this wild river break, 

And ſtand unſhaken vour”'s : Hr. VII. Za III. 
— Mr. 
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— crew my heart: 
I think you happy in this ſecond match, 
For it excells your firſt; or if't did not, 
Your firſt is dead, or 'twere as good he were, 
As living hence, and you no uſe of him! 
Rom. and Jul. Act III. 


en Mr. C — Fx. 


If I become not a cart as well as another man, a 
pl-gue on my bringing up! 
Hen. IV. Part I. AQ II. 


Lady At —— R, 


Now get you to my lady's chamber, and tell her 
let her paint an inch thick, to this complexion ſhe 
muſt come at laſt 


Hamlet, Act V. 


Lord H xE. 


— — did I not, fellow ? 
T have ſeen the day, with my good biting falcion, 
I could have made 'em ſkip : —1 am old now, 


And theſe vile croſſes ſpoil me: out of breath! 7 


Fie ! oh, quite out of breath and ſpent ! 
Lear, AR V. 


Hon. 


= 
— n 


14 


b 


- 
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Hon. Mrs. E. M — YN. 


That I did love the Moor to live with him, 

My downright violence, and ſtorm of fortunes 
May trumpet to the world. 

I faw Othell:'s viſage in his mind, 

And to his konours, and his valiant parte, 

Did I my ſoul, and fortuncs conſecrate. 


Oele, AQ I» 


Mrs. PBR—DH=—D. 


I ſpy entertainment in her; ſhe diſcourſes, «ſhe 
carves, —ſhe gives the leer of invitation! JE 
Merry Wives, Act I 


Lord M nx. 


Get thee gl get, and like a ſcurvy politician, - 
Seem to ſee the things thou doſt not. 
Lear, Act IV. 


Mr. A— ST-—R—R. 
hat ſay vou to young Maſter Fenton ? he capers, 
he dances, he writes dees, he ſmells April and 
May; he will carry it, 'tis in his buttons, he will 
carry it. Berry Wives Windjors 


Lord O. 


Jam very proud! revengeful! ambitious ; with 
more offences at may beck, than J have thoughts to 
C 2. put. 
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put them in, imaginatzen to give them ſhape, or 
time to act them in.— What ſhould ſuch a fellow as 
I do crawling between earth and heav'n ? 


Hamlet, Act III. 
Lord Cr. 


He uſes his /elly like a ftalking-horſe, and under 
the preſentation of that, he ſhoots his «v7. 
As you Like It, AQ V. 


Lord T-——:cL. 


—— — Oh, the curſe of marrisge ! 
That we can call thoſe delicate creatures ours, 
And not their appetites! I had rather be a toad 
And live upon the vapours of a dungeon, 
Than keep a corner in the ching I love, 
For other's uſe ! O:bells, AQ III. 


Sir Joux E—D——G. 


w—_—— Plate fins with gold, 
And the ſharp lance of juſtice hurtleſs breaks. 
Through tattered ctoaths ſmall vices do appear, 
Roles, and furr'd gowns hide all! 

Lear, A& IV. 


Mr. De G—Y. 


Yeung ravens muſt kave food. | 
Merry Wives, Ad I- 


Lady 


* 
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Lady 1 — 1. 


Tuis argues fruitfulneſs, and liberal heart: 
Hot, hot and moiſt--this hand of yours requires | 
A ſequeſter from Lberty ; faſting agd pray'r 
Much caſtigation, exerciſe devout ; | 
For here's a youn?7, and {weating devil here, 

That commonly rebels ! Otello, AA III. 


Lo d .. R. 


Hang him, poor cuckoldy knave, I knaw him not: 
yet I wrong him to cali him poor; they ſay the 
jealous wittolly kna ve hath maſſes of money, for 
the which his wite ſeems to be well favour'd. 

Berry Wives, Act]. 


Lord G — G — . 
Thus conſcience doth make cowards of us all! 


Heuler, Act III. 


Sir Ros. C—y—-x. 


Methinks I have no more wit than a Chriſtian, or 
an ordinary man has: but I am a great eater of 


beef, and I believe that does harm to my wit. 
Twelfth Ng, AQ J. 


Duckhes of C25. 


Maids are May when they are maids ; but the 
ſky changes when they are wives.-I will be more 
C 3 jealous 
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jealous of thee than a Barbary cock over his hen; 
more clamorous than a Parret againſt rain: more 
new fangled than an ape; more giddy in my deſires ö 
than a monkey; I will weep for nothing like Dian a | 
zu the fountainFand I will do that when you are 


diſpoſed to be merry. 


As you like it, AQ IV- 


G. 8 N, Eſq. | 


— ut hear theee, Gratioano, 
Thou art rude and bold of ſpeech, | 
Parts that become thee happily enongh, | 
And in ſuch eyes as ours appear no fault; | 
But where thou art not known. why there they 

ſhew | 
Something too liberal. 


Merch. Ven. AQ 1, 
Lord Cox &. | 


Can my fides hold, to think that man who knows 
What woman 1s, yea, what ſhe cannot chule to be, 
Will his free hour languiſh out, 
For aſſured bondage? 

nb. Act ll. 


Blefled live you long 
A Lady to the worthieſt Sir, that ever 


„„ —_—__ - , — 


he ont. 
I 


Country 


„ „„ _ 
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Country called his, and you and his miſtreſs, only 
For the moſt worthy fit. 
Cymb. AQ II. 


Sir Raten P-—xE. 


He has been at a great feaſt of languages, and 
ſtolen the ſcraps. O ! he has lived long on the 
alms baſket of words. 

Lowe's Labour Left. 


Lord DargT —TH. 
His champions are the Prophets and Apoſtles ; 


His weapons, holy ſaws of ſacred writ. 
Hen, VI. AQ I. 


Miſs M— x. 
In Belnont is a Lady richly left, 


And ſhe 1s fair, and fairer than that word 
Of wond'rous virtues. 


Merch. of Fen. Act L 


Mr. T. LuT——:L, 
=— Oh ! he's as tedious 
As a tir'd horſe, or as arailing wife; 
Worſe than a ſmoaky houſe. I had rather live 
With cheeſe and garlick in a windmill far, 
Than feed on cates, and have him talk to me, 
In any ſummer-houſe in Chriſtendom 1 - , , 
Hen. IV. Part H. AQ I. 


Lady 
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Lady SARAH — 


Adultery ! thou ſhalt not die: die for adultery ! 

No: the wren goes to it, and the ſmall gilded fy 

Letchers in my fight. Let copulation thrive ! 
Lear, Act III. 


Lord Ap--c—xy. 


I' uſe thee kindly for thy miſtreſs? lake, 
That us'd me ſo. 
Two Gent. of Veron, 


Duke of C—=2——». 


God hath bleſt you with a good name l to be 
well favoured 1s the gift of fortune, but to write 
and read, comes by nature. 


Lord W- G—., 


A ſerving man, proud in heart, and mind ; that 
curl'd my hair, wore gloves in my cap, that ſerv'd 
the luſt of my miſtreſs's heart, and did the act of 
darkneſs with her; ſwore as many oaths as I ſpoke 


words, and broke them fn the ſweet face of heav'n! 
Lear, Act IV. 


Sir Joux D 
Go to l- - here's a ſimple line of life.— Here's a 


ſmall triſle of wives. -Alas, fifteen wives is no- 
| thing 


Much Ado, &. 


3 
0 
2 
1 
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thing! eleven widows, and nine maids is a ſimple 
coming in for one man. 


Merch. of Fen. 


PacG Wo TON. 


Marry, Sir ! ſhe's the kitchen wench, and all 
greaſe, and I know not what uſe to put her to, 
but to make a lamp of her, and run from her by 
her own light. 1 warrant her dreſs, and the tal- 
low in them, will burn a whole Poland winter ! 


Comedy of Errors, 


Lady Sr—- -x. 
Admired Miranda 1 
Indeed the top of admiration's worth, 

What's deareſt in the world. Full many a Lady 
Have I ey'd with beſt regard, but you—oh ! you 
So perſect, and ſo peerleſs are created, 

Of every creature's beſt ! 


Tempe, Act III. 


Duke of Sr. AL ms, 


AI am one 
So weary with diſaſters, tugg'd with fortune, 
That I would ſet my life on any chance 
To mend it, or be rid on't ! 


Hon. 
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Hon. Mr. H—t——rzT. 


Why he will look upon his boot, and ſing; 
mend his ruff, and ſing; pick his teeth, and fing. 
I knew a man had this trick of melancholy, ſold a 


goodly manor for a ſong ! 
APs Nil, Ad II. 


Een. Mrs, II —:. 


—— O happy fair, 
Your eyes are load - ſtars, and your tongue ſucet and 
More tuneable than lark to ſhepherd's ear, 
When wheat is green, and hawthorn buds appear. 
Mid/. Night's Dream, AQL 


Mr. MY -. 


I charge thee, bust ſnan, tender well my hound: : 
ſawſt thou not, boy, how Gl:der made it good at 
h e hedge corner, at the coldeſt ſcent ? I would not 
cſe the dog for twenty pounds. 
Taming of the Shrew. 


Mrs. F 


Oh! when ſhe is angry, ſlice is keen, and ſhrewd ; 
She was a vixen when ſhe went to ſcheol, 


And tho? ſhe be but little, ſhe is herce. 
Mid/. Night's Dream, Act III- 


OY. 


Duke of Mon 
—— Every wretch pale before 


Beholding him, plucks comfort from his looks, 
A largeſs. 


CU. 
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A largeſs univerſal ; like the ſun univerſal, 
His liberal eye doth give to every one. 
Henry V. 


Cm ———o G--*, Eſq. 
Pray you peruſe that letter; 
You muſt not now deny it is your own hand ; 
Write from it, if you can, in hand or phraſe ; 
Or ſay, *tis not your ſeal, nor your invention: 
You can ſay none of this. 
Twelfth Night, Ad V. 


Lady Car LE. 


The morn of Rome, chaſte as the icicle, 
That's curdled by the pureſt ſtream, 
And hangs on Dian's temple. 


Coriclanut. 


Lord V. 


Here's that which is too weak to be a ſinner! 
Al's Well. 


Lord W=LL—-y Dr B-rt. 


He is melancholy without cauſe, and merry 
againſt the hour. 


Troilus and Criffida. 


Lord Inx——am. 


I have lived long enough; my way of life is fal- 
len into the ſear, the yellow leap;—and that which 


ſhould 
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ſhould accompany old age, as honour, love, obe- 
dience, troops of friends, I muſt not look to have ; 
bat in their ſtead, curſes, not loud, but deep! 


Macbeth, AQ IV. 
Hon. L—:1, D- x. 


But when ſhall we ſet the ſavage bull's horas on 


the ſenſible Benedict's head? yea, and underneath, 
«© Here dwells Benedict the married man!“ 


Mauch Ado. 


Duke of Queens — x. 


h, good old man! how well in thee appears 
The conftant fervice of the antique world, 
When ſervice ſweat for duty, not for meed ! 
'Thou art not for the faſhion of thoſe times. 
As You Like It, Ad III. 


Lady Len $A * 1 5 


A maiden never bold: 

Of ſpirit ſo ſtill, and quiet, that her motion 
Bluſh'd at itſelf; and ſhe, in ſpight of Nature, 

To fall in love with what ſhe fear'd to look on! 
Othelio, AQ I- 


Earl of Ap—R---x. 


There are a ſort of men, whoſe viſages 

Do cream, and mantle like a tandieg pond, 
And do a wilſul ſtillneſs entertain, 

With purpoſe to be dreſt in an opinion 


Of wiſdom, gravity, profound conceit ; 
As 


a. 


_ 
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As who ſhould ſay, I am Sir Oracle, 
And when I ope my hps, let no dog bark! 
Mereh. of Ven, Act I. 


Miſs Mones — xu. 


Miſtreſs, know yourſelf, down on your knees, 
And thank heav'n, faſting, for « good man's lovez 
For I muſt tell you friendly in your ear, 
Sell when you can, you are notfor all markets. 
Cry the man mercy : love him, take his offer. 

As Tou Like I, AQ NI. 


Lady Cæos— 1x. 


— Here, afore heaven, 
T ratify this my rich gift. O Fordinand 


Do not ſmile at me, that I boaſt her off! 


For tho u Thalt find, ſhe will out-ſtep all praiſe, 
And make it halt behind. 
Tempeſt, Act IV. 


Sir K D — & c. 


——- Thou giv'k ſo long, I fear 
Thou wilt give thyſelf away in peper ſhortly. 
T imon of Athens. 


1 


Lady Aus. Caur—x. 


Tempels themſelves, high ſeas, and howling F 


fs having ſenſe of be:uty do omit 
D Theit 


* 
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Their mortal natures, letting ſoft go by 


The divine De/demona | 
| Orlello, Act II. 


Lord SHELB—xNE. 

The devil a puritan he is, or any thing conftant. 
ly, but a time pleaſer, an affected aſs, that cons 
State without book, and utters it by great ſwaths 
the beſt perſuaded of himſelf ; fo cramm'd as he 


thinks with excellencies, that it is ground of faith, 
that all that look on him- love him. 


Twelfth Night, Add J. 


Mr. 8——xES. 


I know you are now, Sir, a Gentleman born, 
Ay, and have been ſo any time theſe four hours. 
Winter's Tale, Act V. 


Mrs. — HBY. 


A pox of ſuch antic-li/þing, affected phantaſies; 
— — theſe new tuners of accents! Why, is not this 
2 lamentable thing, that we ſhould be thus torment- 
ed with theſe ſtrange flies, theſe faſhion-mongers--- 
theſe pardoney moys ? 

Rom, and Jul, Act J. 


Capt. Ays---c1. 


O! that's a brave man! he writes brave ver- 
ſes! ſpeaks brave words | ſwears brave oaths ! 
and 


* ©. 
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and breaks chem bravely. But all's brave that 
youth mounts, and folly guides ! 
3 A: you like it, Act III. 


Lady C. Moti — vw, 


The hand that made vou fair, hath made yo 


goo.! ; the goodneſs that ie cheap in beavty, makes 
beauty brief in goedneſs 5; his grace being the 
foul of your complexion, ſhall keep the bod; of 
it ever fair, 

Mea. for Mea. Act II. 


Mr. W. Dx. 


Why what is T:balt 
More than the prince of cats? 


Rem. and Jul. 


Lord Sus- -x. 


Oh, treaſon of my blood ! 
Fathers, from hence truſt not your daughter's mind 
By what you ſee them act. 


Othello, Act I. 
Hon. T. Ons. 


Malvolio's coming down this walk ; he has been 
yender i th* ſun praftifing behaviour to his own ſha- 
dow this half hour. Obſerve him for the love of 
mockery ! | 


Yavel/th Night.. 


By 


D 2 Earl 
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Earl Barn — r. 


Goodiman Verges, Sir, ſpeaks a little of the mat- 
ter; an old man, Sir, and his wits are not fo blunt, 
as, God help, I would defire they were ; but in faith 
as honeſt as the ſkin between his bro xs. 

Much Ado, Act III. 


Lady C ——. 
O Under ycur patience 
Tis theught you have a goodly gift in horning : 
Jove ſhield'your huſband from his hounds to-day ; 
"Tis pity they ſhould take him for a (rag. 
Titus An. Act II. 


Mr. CVun— . 
He'll rhyme ye ſo eight years together, dinners, 
and ſuppers, and ſleeping hours excepted ; it is the 
right butter-woman's rate to market ;— this is the 


very falſe gallop of verſe ; why do you infect your- 


ſelf with them? 


0 


Mrs, Mon — ur. 


For in her age 

There is a prone, and ſpeechleſs dialect, 

Such as moves men! beſides ſhe hath proſperous art 
V's 1 ſhe will play with reaſon, and diſcourſe ; 
And well ſhe can perſuade, 

| N Meaſ. for Meaſ. Act J. 


| Duke 


Ar You Like It, Af III. 


— _ ee; 
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Duke of Grar ox. 


I will go waſh, 
And when my face is fair, you ſhall perceive 
Whether 1 bluſh or no. 


— — — 


Cena. 


Lady 21 — Car —3 
———— Titled gooddefs ! 
And worth it with addition ; but fair ſoul, 
In your fond frame hath love no quality ? 
Tf the quick fire of youth light not your min 4, 


You are no maiden, but a monument / 
ADs Well, Ad IL. 


Mr. B— rA. 
Hey-day! what a ſweep of vanity comes this 
way ! | 


Dianne A 


Col. LorT=—L. 


Shall mongrel curs confront the Helicons? 
Shall pack-horſcs, and pamper'd jades of Ila. 
That cannot travel thirty miles a-day, 
Compare with C</ars, and with Hannib h, 
And Trojan Greeks? and ſhall good news be baſlled? 
Let King Copbæua know the truth thereof ; 
Then, Pie! lay thy head in Fury's lap. 

Hen. IV. Part II. Acts II. and V. 


D 3 Lady 
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Lady FitTz—— x. 


If tuſty love ſhould go in queſt of beauty, 
Where could he find a fairer ? 


| KX. John. 


S'r W. Con u. 


IfT a4 not wonder how thou dareit venture to bs 
drunk | (not being a tall fellow) truſt me not ! 


ute, T ale, 


Lady Can ——v, 


Two of the faireſt ſtars of all the heavene, 
Having ſome bufineſs, do entreat her eyes 
To twinkle in their ſpheres till they return. 
Rem. and Tut 


There can be no kernel in this light nut; the 
ſoul of this man is in his cloaths! Truſt him not 
in matter of heavy conſequence. 

All : Will, Act II. 


Mrs. H —— r. 


That uoman that cannot make her fault her huſ- 
band's accuſation, let her never nurſe her child her- 
ſelf; for ſhe will breed it like a fool. 


Mr. JEK—LL. 


If he have wit enough left to keep himſelf warm, 
, let 


As You Like It, Act IV. | 


| 


* 


- 
choral *-- © 


| 


* 
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let him bear it ſor a difference between himſelf and 
his horſe ; for it is all the wealth that he hath left 
to be a reaſonable creature. Who is his companion 
now ? He hath every month a new ſworn brother ! 
—— He wears his faith but as the faſhion of his hat; 
it ever changes with the next block. 

Much Ade, AQ I. 


Dr. W—5$0x. 

If a man do not erect in this age his own tem ere 
he dies, he ſhall live no longer in monument, thau 
the bell ring, and the widow weeps, x 

Much Ade, Act V. 


Lord CaAT— M. 


Your breath firſt kindled the dire coal of war, 
And brought in matter, that ſhould feed this fire ; 
And now it is too huge to be blown out. 


King John. 


Miſs CVT. 
If thou doſt marry, I'll give thee this plague for 
thy dowry : be thou chaſte as ice, as pure as ſnow, 


thou ſhalt not ſcape calumny :—— Get thee to a 
vunnery ! | 


Hamlet, Ad Iv. 
Lord ChoLu——vyY. 


Be heedful youth, and ſee ycu ſtop by times, 
Left tby raſh ungovernable paſſions, 


O'er- 
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O'erleaping duty, and each due regard, 
Hurry thee on to cureleſs woes, 


And laſting penitence. 
4 Rom. and Jul. Ad II. 


Lady Au. Cove—y, 
Oh ! ſhe did ſo courſe o'er my exteriors with ſuck 
a greedy intention, that the appetite of her eye 
feem to fcorch like a burning plaſs. 
Merry Wives, AR J- 


Sir C. Bamur—DE. 
After he ſcores he never pays the ſcore : 
He ne'er pays afier-debts ; ——take it before. 
Abel, AQIV. 


Lady Maccuzs ——Þ. 

Tis a good Lady, —'tis a good Lady: we may 
pick a thouſand ſallads e' er we light on ſuch ano- 
ther herb: Indeed, Sir, ſhe is the ſweet marjcram 
of the ſallad, or rather the Herd Grace 

Act V. 


Sir War KI IT WS. 

A certain Knight that ſwore by bis S:nmor*? 
they were good pan-cakes, and ſwore by his honor | 
the muſtard was nought : — Now, I'Il ſwear to it, 1 
the pancakes were nought, and the multard was 
good; and yet was not the Knight foriu orn. 

A. you tide 4, Ad J 


Lad 
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Lord Dox — tt. 


Sir, for a fifteen-pence he will ſell the fee-fimple 


of his ſalvation ! - 
Ali's Will, Ad IV. 


A Lady ſo fair, to be partner'd | 

With Tombey: !—Be reveng'd, | | 

Or ſhe that bore you was no Queen, 11 | 

And you recoil from your great ſtock ! | 
ses. AQ II. 


Lord EoekzZu -r. | 
Between two hor/es, which doth bear him beſt ? 
Between two girls, which hath the merrieſt eye? 
He has, perchance, ſome ſhallow ſpiritof judgment! 
Hen. IV. 


| Mr. STACKk———LE. 
It is certain I am lov'd of all Ladier, only you 


excepted, 2 | 
| Mach Ate, Ad II. 


That it may pleaſe thee, leave theſe ſad defigns 
To him that hath moſt cauſe to be a Mozrner ; 
And preſently repair to Croſby Houſe, 

Where after I have ſolemnly interr'd, 

At Chertſey monaſtry this injur'd King, 


And 
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And wet his grave with my repentant tears, 

| I will with all expedient duty ſee you. 

Rich, III. AQ H. 
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Lord T. P. Ci — rox. | 


What is peur gun “ Co, or not do? TI would I 
had beſtowed that time in the tongues, that 1 have 1 
in fencing, dancing, and beur-beating! O tad I 


but followed the arts ! | 
Twef\ L Ny bt, | 
Lady P. BEN — x. 
— When you ſpeak ſweet, 


I'd have you do't for ever; when you ſing 
I'd bave you buy and ſell ſo; ſo give alms ; 
Pray fo :—when you dance I wiſh you 
A wave o'th' ſea, that you might ever do 
Nothing but chat. 
Winters Tale, Act IV. 


Gov. Jon— x. 


Let not the heavens hear theſe rell- tale Women ! 
(| N | Rich. III. Act IV. 


| | Lady BuLx—T. 
l | Tho? nature, with a beauteous wall, 
| . Doth oft cloſe in pollution, - yet of thee 


| I will believe, thou haſt a mind that ſuits 
| With this thy fair, and outward charaQer. 
1 Twel/th Night, ART. j 
Lord | 
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Lord D—zY. 


If any wretch hath put this in your head, 
Let heav'n requite him with a ſerpent's curſe ; 
For if ſhe be not honeſt, chaſte, and true, 


There's no man happy, the pureſt of their wives] 
1s foul as ſlander ! 


Othello, Ad IV. 


Duke of Rien. 


In this beaſtly fury 

He has been known to commit outrages, 

And cheriſh factions 1 — Tis inferr'd to us 

His days are foul, and his drink dangerous. 

Timon of Athens 


Miſs W- sr. 


Make falſe hair, thatch 

Vour poor thin roof with 

Burdens from the dead 

— a horſe may mire upon your face ! 
Timon of Athens. 


Lord WII x. 


Come, come, you are well underſtood to be a 
perfecter giber for the tabler than a neceſſary Ben- 
cher for the Capitol. 


Coriela nut, Ad II. 

Lord R N. 
He bath borne himſelf beyond the promiſe of his 
age 


Whoſe fullneſs of perfe ion lids iu kim, 
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; age, doing, in che figure of a lamb, the feats of a 


lion : he hath better bettered expectation. 
Much Ate, ART. 


Lady Dow. Tow xs—— 0». 


She ſhall be buried with her face upward. 
Much Ado. 


Sir S—D—Y M—D—— ws. 
——  — This gallant 
Had witchcraft in't ; he grew unto his ſeat, 
And to ſuch wond'rous doing brought his horſe, 
As he had incorps'd, and demi-natur'd 
With the brave beaſt. 
Hamlet, Act IV. 


The Margzis and Marchiongſ of G aAx BT. 


If luſty love ſhould go in queſt of beauty, 
Where ſhould he find it fairer than in BLANcH ? 


I zealous love ſhould go in ſearch of virtue, 


Where ſhould he find it purer than in BAN c: 
If love ambitious ſought a match of birth, 


Whoſe veins bound richer blood than Lad) BLANC 


Such as ſhe is, in Beauty, Virtue, Birth, 
Is the young Max quis every way complete: 


He is the half part of a bleſſed man, 
Left to be finiſh'd by ſuch a fr : 


And the a fair divided excellence, 


* 
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Oh ! two ſuch ſilver currents, when they joia, 
Do glorify the banks that bound them in. 
King Jeba, Ad II. 


Lord SR D-. 
An you love me, let's doit; I am a dog at 2 
catch. By'r Lady, Sir, and ſome dogs will catch 


well. 
T Twelfth Night. 


The Hon. G-n—rz D—u— . 4 
Pray thee take pains 

To alloy, with ſome cold erops of modeſty, 
Thy &:pping ſpuit. 


Merch, of Fenice. 


I -N =S Ii -W -x. 
Deviſe Wit! write Pen! for am for whole vo- 


kunes in folio. 
Lewe's Labour Loft, 


Mr. SToOR+--8. 


Three fiends have been in poor Tom at once, of 
init as Obedirnt, Malu of ſtealing, and Flippertigis- 
6:7 of moping, and mowing, who fince poſleiles 
ch unber-maids, and waiting-women. 

Leer, 


E Lady 
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Lady Lovis F---2p---cx, 
Helen's cheek, but not her heart, 
Cleopatra's majeſty ; | 
Atalanta's better part, | 
Sad Lacretia's modeſty. | 
As You Like Its 


Sir G---z S---y---LL, | | 


He was the nobleſt Roman ' 
Of them all: all the conſpirators, 
Save only he, did that they did | 
In envy of great Cz/ar. | 
He only in a general honeſt 
Thought, and common good to all, 
Made one of them. 
His life was gentle, and the elements ſo mixt | 
In him, that Nature might ſtand up, and ſay — 
To all the world,---This was a man! | 
| Julius Ce/ar, 


OLDeF—D B3— Rs. 


The beſt acer in the world, either for tragedy, | 
comedy, hiftory, paſtoral, paſtoral-comical, hiſtori- | 
cal-paſtoral, or ſcene undivideable ! | 
| Hamlet, AR II. Scene 7. 1 


Hon. Mrs. — —— Y. 


Oh! when ſhe is angry, ſhe is keen, and ſhrewd; 
| She 01 
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She was a vixen, when ſhe went to ſchool ; 
And, tho? ſhe be but little, ſhe is loud, 
Mid, Night's Dream, A& UI. 


Hon. Capt. Foo—Zf —>K. 


Pleaſant without ſcurrility, witty without affece 
tation, audacious without impudence, learned with- 


out opinion, and ſtrange without hereſy. 
Love's Latour Left, 


Lord Cnantes E— x. 
His words are bonds; his 062ths are oracles ; his 
heart as free from fraud as Earth from Heav'n! 
Two Gentlemen Jerona. 


Lady G. F=-zrR—vY, 

One, that, in her ſex, her years. profeſſion, wiſe 
dom, and couſtancy, hath amaz d me more than 1 
dare blame my weakneſs, 

Als Will. 
Gen. Hoxn—y —0D. 


A ſcar nobly got, or a noble ſcar, is a good li- 
very of honour. 


Ditto, AQ V. 

Lady Do—>z 

A wench married in an afternoon as ſhe went to 
the garden for parſly to tuff a rabbit ! 


Ta , of the Shrews 


E 2 Lord 


51. 
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Lord P-——cr. 
—— —Ry my hopes 
I do not think a braver Gentleman, 
More active valiant, or more valiant young, 
More daring bold, is now alive 
To grace this latter age with noble deed. 
Hen. IV. AQ V. 


Sir 7 CL, 


—— —— You'll be ſo lean, the blaſts of Jaguary 
will blow you through and through. 
| Winter's Tale, 


Sir J. LI— ps. 


Tis an unweed edgarden 
That grows to ſeed: Things rank, and groſs in 
Nature 


Poſſeſſes it merely. 


Hamlet, Act I. 


Lady Jaxz Sc-T. 


Your date is better in your pye, and your por- 
ridge, than in your cheek ; and your virgitity—— 
your old virginity, is like one of our French wither'd 
pears ; it looks ill; it eats drilß 

AI, Well, AQ I. 


Sir J. Sr -N -x. 


He is gracious, if he be obſerv'd: he hath a tear 
for 


| 
[ 
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for Pity, and a hand as open as day to melting 


Charity. 
Len. IV. Part II. 


Dean of Os — xx. 


I have a reaſonable good ear in muſic;—let us 


have the tongs, and the bones. 
All's Ne. l, Act IV. Scene 1. 


Lord V. 


He will ſteal, Sir, an egg out of a cloyſter. For 
rapes, and raviſhments he parallels Ne/us. He pro- 
ſeiſes no keeping of oaths, and in breaking them 15 


ſtronger than Hercules, Drunkenneſs is his beit 


virtue. 
| AIPs Will, Ad IV. 


Lord W—-CH=— SEA. 


I am not, Coulin, covetous of ge; 
But if it be a fin to covet bonour, 
Jam the moſt offending ſoul alive. 
Act IV. 


Lady A- N SA— x. 
Good Lord, for alliance! Thus goes every one 


to the world but I, and I ſun-burn'd; I may ſit in a- 


corner, and cry, — Heigh ho! for a huſband. 
Much Ade, Act II. Scene 1. 


R 3 Duke 


K 


— 
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Dake of H. 

Why then build me thy fortunes on the bafis of 
valour! Challenge me the Duke's youth to fight 
with him : my niece ſhall take note of it ; and aſſure 
thyſelf, there is no love-broker in the world, can 
more prevail in man's commendation with women, 
than report with valour. 

Twelfth Night, Ad IV. 


Counteſs of H—2. 


She's a witch, a quean, an old cozening quean !— 
Come down, you witch; you hag you, come down, 
I fay: 


No doubt, the devil will ſoon have her! 


Merry Wiwve: of Windſor, 


Lord SRD M. 
For tho? we lay theſe honours on this man, 
To eaſe ourſelves cf divers ſland*rons loads, 
He ſhall bear them, as the aſs bears gold, 
To groan, and ſweat under the buſineſs. 


Jul. Cefar, Act IV 


Lady L. W- —-ID- -v. 


The moſt repleniſh'd Geet work of Nature, 
That, from the prime creation, e'er ſhe fram'd. 


Rich. III. 


Sir J. St. A_—YV, 
Not yet old enough for a man, nor young enough 


— 
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for a boy : as a ſquaſh is before tis a peaſcod, or 4 


codling when 'tis almoſt an apple; tis with him in 


ſtanding water, betwixt boy, and man. 
Twelfth Night, Ad II. 


What ſays the married woman? You may go 
Wou'd ſhe had never given you leave to marry | 
Let her not ſay, — tis I that keep you here: 
C her's you are. 

Ant. and Cop. 


Lord W—T— x. 

Marry, you are the wiſer man in ſaying nothing 5 
for many a man's tongue ſhakes on: his maſter's un- 
doing. To fay nothing, to de nothing, to know 
nothing, and to have nothing, is to be a great part 
of your title, which is in a very tittle of nothing. 

AWs Well, Act II. 


Light varity, (inſatiate cormorant) con ſum ing 
means, ſoon preys upon itſelf ! 
Rich. II. 


Sir Wir. A- HT. 
You wear out a good wholeſome forenoon, in 


hearing a cauſe between an orange wiſe, and a foſ- 
ſet 


| 
| 


56 Mopsnzn Cnaractars 


ſet ſeller; and then adjourn a controverſy ef three- 
pence to a ſecond day of audience. 
| Coriolanus, AR II. 


Dutcheſs of A—xE. 


Let me be married to three Kings in a forenoon, 
and widow them all; and let me have a child of 
fifty, 


Coriolanus. 


General C—-w—y. 


Conſider this, he hath been bred i'th' wars ſince 
he could draw a ſword, and is ill ſcholar'd in boaſted 
language; meal, and bran together, he throws 
without diſtinction. | 
Conflance, Act III. Scene 4. 


Lord Err -N -u. 


Who thinks he hath done well in people's eyes, 
hearing applauſe, and univerſal ſhout, giddy in 
ſpirit, gazing till in doubt, whether thoſe peals 
of praiſe be his, cr not 

| Merch. of V. 


Sir C-— D——R. 
Sir, here is newly come to court, Laertes ; be- 
lieve me, an abſolute gentleman, full of moſt ex- 
cellent differences, of very ſoft ſociety, and great 


ſhew : the very card-and calendar of gentry. 
FN Hamlet, 


Lady 


—_— — — — 
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Lady Cu. 8 —x. 


G0 you wild bed-fellow ! if an oily palm be not a 
fruitful prognoſtication, I cannot ſcratch mine ear. 


61 P--No-L, 


And ſays, if Ladies be but young, and fair, 
They have the gift to it; and in his brain, 
Which is as dry as the remainder biſcuit 
After a voyage, he hath ſtrange places cramm'd 
With obſervation, the which he veats 
In mangled forms, 
As You Like Its 


Doom of Yao as; 


Her paſſions are made of nothing but the fineſi 
part of pure love. 
Ant. and Cleops 


Hon. I— AN M—n-—xs. 
Ten in the hundred lies here engrav'd ; 
Tis a hundred to ten his ſoul is not ſav'd. 
If any one aſk, Who lies in this tomb? 
Ah! ah! quoth the devil, *tis my Jobs a Comb / 
Life of Shakes 
Dr Lady L—x. 
Cleo. Come, you'll play & ith me, Sir. 


Mand. As well as I can— Madam. 
Cleo. And when good-will is ſhewn, 
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Tho' 't come too ſhort, the acer 
May plead pardon. 


Ant. and Cleo. 


Lady M-yx—D. 
I found you as a motſel cold upon dead Cæſar's 
trencher ; nay, you were a fragment of Eneius Pom- 
pey's: beſides, what hotter hours, unregiſtered in 


vulgar fame, have you luxuriouſly pick'd out. 
Aut. and Cleop. 


| Mr. D--=x x—G., 
Happy are they who have been my friends, and 
woe unto my Lord Chief Juſtice ! 
| Hen. IV. Part II. 


. 


Lady G ——x. 


Quiet conſummation have. And renowned be 
your grave. 


mb. 


Mr. — ORE M W. 4b. 


T am about it; but indeed my invention comes 
from my pate, as birdlime does from trees, it plucks 
out brains and all ; but my muſe labours, and thus 
ſhe is delivered, 

Os bello. 
Lady 


a 
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Lady Dont — n. 


Cha. Well, if you were but an inch of fortunt 
Hetter than I, where would you chuſe it? 


Ia. Not in my huſband's v 


' 

i 

- 
? 


Ant. and Cle. 


Lord — EOEOS 


Let me be no aſſiſtant for the State, but keep a 
| farm, and carters, 


Ham. 


Hon. Miſs Mx. 


Women will love her, that ſhe is a woman, 
More worth than any man: man that ſhe is 
The rareſt of all women! 


Winter's Tale, AR V. Scene II, 


Sir Sau — N Gid—N> 
We were Chriſtians enough before; een as many 
es could well live one by another. This making 
of Chri//ians will raiſe the price of hogs ; if we all 
grow to be pork-caters, we ſhall not ſhortly have a 
| - raſheron the coals for money, ; 
1- Merch, of Venice. 


| She paragons deſcription, and wild fame 1 
| One 


Go Movenx Cruanracrtens 


One that excels the quirks of blazoning pens, 
And in th' eſſential veſture of creation, 
Does bear all excellency. _—. 


Othelle, Act II. 


Col. H=Tr—x. 


— Why, this is he, 
That kifs'd away his hand in courteſy ; 
This is the ape of form, Monſieur the Nice. 
Love's Lab. Le, Act V. Scene 2. 


Miſs Ly---D---a TRHO 48. 


Why do you look on me? 
I ſee no more in you, than in the ordinary 


Of Nature's ſale-work 
As You Like It, Ad III. Scene 2. 


Sir Jos —4 REr——Ds. 


Had he himſelf eternity, and could put breath in 
his work, he would beguile Nature of her cuſtom, 


ſo perſectly he is her ape. 
inter's Talte, Act V. 


Lady Bak — r. 


Tis that miracle, and queen of gems, 
That nature pranks her in, attracts my ſoul! 
Tawelfth Night, Act II. 


Lady 


* 


— 


e 


, 


Ze 
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Lord NæwWãð In-. 
New honoers come apon him, 
Like our ſtrange garments, clewe not to their 


mould, 


But with the aid of uſe, 


Macbeth, Ad I. 


D— ß of Cu 5. 


And didſt thou not deſire me to be no more fa- 
miliar with common people, ſaying, that ere long 


they ſhould call me Grace? And didſt thou not kils 


me? Deny it if thou can' it: I put thee now to thy. 


book-cath ! 
Hen. IV. Part II. 


Lord C-c—x. 


Youth, thou bear'ſt thy ſather's face; 
Frank nature, rather curious than in haſte, 
Hath well compos'd thee. Thy father's moral parts 


May 'ſt thou inherit too! 
AlPs Will, Act I. 


Lady Ax x CL. 


A Lady of many accounted beautiful; but tho? 
could not with ſuch eſtimable wonder believe that, 
yet thus far I will boldly publiſh here; — ſhe bore a 


mind, that enyy could not but call fair! 
Te Night, Act H. 


F Lerd 


62 Mod gan CnaracTtets 


Lady M. L—w——z, and 


What! have I eſcaped love · letters in the holi - ; 
day-time of my beauty, and am I now a ſub. | 
je& for them? — but, let me ſee— [road ) 


4 Merry Wives of Windſor, 
| Lady E—5sr—E. | 
Why, this 1s the very ſame, the very words ! | 


Lhe very hand ! what doth he think of us ? 
Thid, | 


Lord Wirtcy—t.. | 
* "Whether it like me or no, I am a Courier. | 
Seeſt thou not the air of court in theſe enfoldings? 
hath not my gait in it the meaſure of cour! ! Re- | 


flet I not on thy baſeneſs court contempt? I am 
Courtier cap-a-pre ! 


Winter's Tale, Act IV. 


Sir J. WaL—ct. 


That face of his I do remember well; 

Vet when I ſaw ir laſt, it was beſmear'd 

As black as Vulcas in the face of war. 

A baubling veſſel was he captain of, 

For ſhallow draught and bulk unprizable, 
With which ſuch ſcathful grapple did he make 
With the moſt noble bottom of our fleet, 

That very envy, and the tongue of loſs, 

Cry'd fame, and honor on him ! 


2 awelfth Night, 
DA 


I 44 n 


To lack diſcretion. 
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D--.ft---r W. — -N. 


Jam a very fooliſh, fond, old man, 
Fourſcore and upward; 
And to deal plainly, 


] ſear I am not in my perfe& mind ! 
Tear. 


Gen. Rains — o. 


I am ſo full of buſineſs, as I cannot anſwer thee 
acutely, — Farewell! 


AIP 4 5 ell. 


Mr. and Mrs. C ——-RS. 


————- Beſhrew my jealouſy ; 

By heaven it is as proper to our age 

To caſt beyond ourſelves in our opinion, 
As it is common for the younger ſort 


Rich. AR II. Scene 1. 


Alderman Rr. 


One that never ſpake other Engliſh in his life, 
than Eight ſhillings and ſixpence, and you are 
welcome, Sir!” with this ſhrill addition, Anon, 
Sir! anon, Sir! ſcore a pint of Biſtard in the 
half moon!“ | 


Hen. IV. PartT 


F 2 Alder- 
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Alderman S---3---z. 
— e that temper'd thee, 
Hath got a voice in hell for excellence! 
He might return to vaſt Tartary back, 
And tell the legions, I could never win 
A foul ſo eaſy as that Englibman's ! 

H.. V. 
Dr. 1—x. 

You muſt borrow me Garagantua's mouth, 


Tis a word too great for any mouth of this age's 
Aze ! 


Juſtice A2 ——x. 


Cudgel thy brains no more about it; for your 
dull afs will not mend his pace with beating. 
Nich. Act V. Scene I, 


Lord and Lady A———Y. 

Their wants are greater yet, my Lord ;---thoſe 
e'cn of motion, life, and ſpirit ; did you but know 
how wretchedly they live, you'd pity chem! 

| N Rich. III. 


Col. Pu- LL—?Ps. 


You ſee this fellow that's gone before ? 
He is a ſoldier fit to ſtand by Cæſar, 
And give directions. 

Othello, Act J. 


Hovss 
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Hovuss of Commons. 


\ My maſters, are you mad ? or What are you? 

Have you vo wit, manners, nor honeſty, but to 

gabble like inter- at this time of night ? | 
Twelfth Night, 


o a i 


5 Lady M--LTI--x. 


She that was ever fair, and never proud; 

Had tongue at will, and yet was never loud; 

| Never lack'd gold, and yet went never gay; 

| Fled from her wiſh, and yet ſaid, Now I may; 

| She that when anger'd, her revenge being nigh, 
Bade her wrong ſtay, and her diſpleaſure fly. 
Orballe, Act II. 


Lord 1121 X. 


He is every man in no man: if a chroſtle ling he 
| ſalls ſtraight a capering : he will fence with his own. 
ſhadow ! if I ſhould marry him, I ſhould marry 


* - 1 
* 22 
22 
——_—— —_ - . 
as — —_ 
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twenty huſbands ! [| 
| * Ad . 4 y 
Bring forth men children only! | i 1 
For thy undaunted metal mould · compoſe | 
Nothing but males. _ i 
Macbeth, AR I. 1 

F 3 Eixe- 


8 2 1 _ * . — 
- _ — LE * & 4 * * * 
— —— —— — 2 


Moden Cnanractrias 
King of Francs. 


He hath bought a pair of chaſte lips of Diana: a 
Nun of a Winter's Siſterhood kiſſes not ſo religi- 


6 


oufly ; 
The very ice of Chaſtity is on them! 
4: you Like it, AQ II. 
Queen of France. 


You have beguil'd me with a counterfeit 
Reſembling Majeſty, which, touch'd, and try'd, 
Proves valueleſs. 

King Jobn, Act III. 


N General Cox — x. 

This man has marr'd his fortune ; 

His nature is too noble for the world; 

He would not flatter Neptune for his trident, 

Or Jove, for's power to thunder: his heart's Mis 
mouth. 


Corilanus, Act III. 
Jenn W looking after Fx K 
B-LL, Eſq. 


Thus do I ever make this fool my purſe ; 

For I ſhould. mine own gain'd knowledge much. 
profane, 

Should I bold converſe with fuck a /nipe, 


Bur for my hoff. 
O: belle. 


Lord 


1 
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© 
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Lord STR-—— xe. 
Taint not thy mind, nor let thy ſoul 
Againſt thy mother aught : leave her to Heav'n, 
and to thoſe thorns that in her boſom lodge, 
To goad, and fling her 


Hamlit, AR V. 


Miſs M . 


The remembrance of her father never approaches 
her heart, but the tyranny of her ſorrows takes ali 
livelihood from her cheek. No more of this He- 


Aena. 


Duke of 1— 58. 


The deareſt friend, the kindeſt man, 


And one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appears, 
Than any that draws breath in Italy. 
Merch of V. Ad III. 


Lord D——=—$T. 


Not for Bythinia, nor the pomp that may 
Be thereout glean'd ; for all the ſun ſees, or 
The cloſe earth wombs, or the profound ſeas hide, 
In unknown fathoms, will I break my oath 
To this my fair belov'd ; therefore I pray you, 
As you have ever been my father's friend, 
Thus much deliver, 
Wine: Tale, Ad IV. 


Lord | 
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Lord N-G—T. 


J come not friends to ſteal away your hearts; 

I am no orator as Brutus is; | 

But as you.know me well, a. plain, blunt man. 
Julias Cajar, AQ III. 


12d S—DYS. \ 


Well ſaid, Lord Sand: / 
Your colt's tooth is not caſt yet. 


* —— * 


Hen. VIII. & 


King of D——x. 
You are a willain! 1 jeſt not; you have killed a 
fair Lady, and her death ſhall fall heavy on you. 
0 Much Ado. 


Sir I— n Sc — NOR. | 


Shall I never live to ſee a bachelor of threeſcors | | 
again ? go to i' faith, and thou wilt needs thruſt thy 
head into a yoke, wear the print of it, and figh. 
away Sundays! 

- Bfuch Ads. | 


Capt. K— . 


Captain ! thou abominable damned cheater, art 
thou not aſham'd te be call'd Captain ? If Captains 
were of my mind, they would truncheon you out of 
taking their names upon you, before you have 
earned them. You a Captain: you flave !—for | 


. 
KKK _ 
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what ? - for tearing a poor whore's ruff in a bawdy« 


houſe ? 
Hen. IV. Part II. A I. 


Mother WinD-—R. 


We cannot lodge and board a dozen or fourteen 
young Gentlewomen, who live honeſtly by the 
prick of their needles, but it will be thought we 
keep a bawdy-houſe! 

Hen, IV. 


9 Lacy Dr. 


T will marry, Sir, at your requeſt, but if there be 

no great Love in the beginning, yet Heaven may 

| increaſe it on better acquaintance. I hope on 

familiarity will grow more contempt - but if you 

fiy marry, I will marry, that I am fully diſſold 
and diſſolutely. 

Merry Wives, Act I. 


Earl of D TH. 


An honeſt, willing, kind fellow as ever ſervant ſhall 
come into the 4ou/e withal—his worſt fault is, he 


is given to canting / 


Ditto. Ditto. 


Lady S— L—x 
los think it is their huſbands 
Fault 
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Faults, if wives do fall, that they lack their duties: 
And have not we affections? 

Defires for ſport ? and frailty as men lla ve? 

Then let them uſe us well. 


Cx bello 7 Ad IV. 


Duke of D x. 


— — C:flio's a proper man; 
He hath a perſon, and a ſmooth diſpoſe 
To be ſuſpeted ; fram'd to make women falſe. 
f Osbello, Act I. 


Lord . 116. 
Why give him gold enough, and marry him to 2 
puppet, or an agget baby, or an old trot with ne'er 
a tooth.in her head; though ſhe have as many di- 
ſeaſes as two and fifty horſes ; why nothing come, 
amiſs, ſo money comes withal. 
Taming of the Shrew, AQI, 


Counteſs of B— 1. 
Ev'n in the afterneon of her beſt day, 
Made prize and purchaſe of his wanton eye ;. 
Seduc'd the pitch and height of all his thoughts. 
To baſe declenſion, and loath'd bigamy. 
| Rich, III. AQ III. 


Lady H——x, 
Rebellious heat, 


—— 2 
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If thou can't mutiny in a matron's bones, 

To flaming youth let virtue be as wax, 
And melt in her own fire! 


Hamlet, AA III 


Duke of G—rT_—x. 


What would you have 

That like not peace nor war? The one affrights 
you, 

The other makes vou proud. He that depends 

Upon your favours ſwims with fins of lead, 

With every minute you do change your mind, 

And call him noble that was once your hate. 


Coriolanus, Act I. 


Mr. B — Xx — X. 


What's the matter, 

That in the ſeveral places of the city 

You cry againſt the noble Senate, who 

(Under the Gods) keep you in awe ? Elſe 

You would feed on one another! what is't you ſeek ? 
Coridlanus, Act I. 


Rev. Mr. B——. 


What the word and the /avord? Do you ſtudy them 
both, Mr. Parſon ? 


Merry Wives, AR IIl. 


Mr, 
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Mr. Ga —x. 


What a grace was ſeated on his brow ? 
Hyperion's curls! the front of Fowe himſelf! 
An eye like Mars, to threaten, or command ! 
A combination, and a form indeed, 
Where ev'ry God did ſeem to ſet his ſeal, 
To give the world aſſurance of a Man / 
Hamlet, Act III. 


Mr. 8— 4K. 
His eye begets occaſion for his wit: 
For every object that the one doth catch, 
The other turns to a mirth-moving jeſt, 
Which he delivers in ſuch gracious words 
That aged cars play truant at his tales ; 


$0 ſweet and voluble is his diſcourſe. 
Love's Labour Le, AQ II. 


Earl T—-2—rT, 
Art thou any more than a feward? Doſt thou 


think, becauſe thou art virtuous, there ſhould be 


no more cetes and ale ? 
Twelfth Night Act II. 


Mr. W—xtes. 
They now paſs by me, as miſers do by beggars, 
Neither give to me good word, nor good look. 
What! are my deeds forgot ? 


Treil. and Gri/. 
Mr. 
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1 When he once attains the upmoſt round, 

| He then unto the ladder turns his back, 
Looks in the clouds, ſcorning the baſe degrees 
By which ke did aſcend. 

| Taliu Ce/ar, AR II- 


Mrs. Jace Com——$* 
A woman impudent, and maennifh grown, 
Is not fo loath'd as an efeminate man 
| In time of aQ, | 
Troilus and Creſſida, Act III. 


mee 


N Though we lay theſe honours on this man 
Fo eaſe ourſelves of divers fland”rous loads, 
He ſhall but bear them, as the aſs bears gold, 
To groan and ſweat under the bufineſs, 
Or led or driven as we ppint the way. 
Julia. Cæſar, Ad IV. 


The Bo—_—_?es 


| Who ſhall be pitiful if you be not. 
Or who ſhould ſtudy to prefer a peace, 
If holy Church-men take delight in broils ? 
Hen, VI. AR IT. 


G B. 
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Earlof W—x. 


—— Brutus and Caſſius 
Are levying powers; we muſt ſirtight make bead; 
Therefore let our alliance be combin'd. 

Julius Ceſar, Ad IV. 


Lord Fr. 
Come, come, return thou wandering Lord, 


| Charles, and the reſt, will yet receive you in their 


arms. 
Henry VI. Ad II. 


Port K — tr. 


Admit no other way to ſave his liſe, 
But that you, his ſiſter, muſt lay down the treaſures 


Of your body, or elſe let him ſuffer, - what would 


you do? 
Meaſure for Meaſure, Act II. 


Mr. J—nx——x, 


Such officers do the King beſt ſervice in the end ; 
he keeps them like an apple in the corner of his 
jaw, firſt mouth'd to be laſt ſwallowed ; when he 
needs what you have gleaned, it is but ſqueezing 
you, and ſpunge, you ſhall be dry again. 

Hamlit, Act IV. 


4— 


wo 


E. of D-#—cn. 


Neither having the accent of Chriſtian, nor the 
gait of Chriſtian, Pagan, or Man, has ſo ſtrutted, 
and bellowed, that I have thought ſome ef Nature's 
journeymen had made him, and not made him well, 
he imitated humanity ſo abominably. 

Hamit, Act III. 


Mrs. 3— 5 — . 


There's language in her eye, her cheek, her lip ; 
Nay, her foot ſpeaks ; her wanton ſpirits look out 
At every joint, and motion of her body. 


Troilus and Creſtda, Act II. 


BP of P won He 


Since the firſt ſword was drawn about this queſtion, 
If we have loſt ſo many zenths of ours, 
To guard a thing not ours, not worth to us 
(Had it our name) the value of one zen ; 
What merit's in that reaſon which denies 
The yielding of it up ? 
Troilus and Creſida, Act II. 


E — of — 


oc beſhrew my father's ambition; 
He was thinking of civil wars when he got me, 
Therefore was I created with a ſtubborn outfide, 


G 2 | With 
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A ſee ſome fparks of hope, which elder days 


K — —U— ——¼ 


With an aſpect of iron, that, when I come to | 
Woo ladies, I fright them. . 

\ Mr. Fox, | 
As difolate as deſp'rate ; yet through both 


May happily bring forth. 
Richard IT. AQ Wo 


Mr. B— xx. 


— — Yet] ſee 
Thy honatrable metal may be wrought 
From that it is diſpoſed ; therefore tis meet 
That noble minds keepeven with their likes ; 
For who ſo firm that cannot be ſeduced ? 
Talius Ceſar, Ad J. 


Gen=—1 2 — . 


Well ſaid, my noble Scot ! if ſpeaking truth 
Ta this fine age were not thought flattery, 
Such attribution ſhould'ſt thou have, 
As not a ſoldier of this ſeaſon's ſtamp 
Should go ſo gen'ral current thro' the world. 
Henry IV. AA IV. 


Mr. 8 1— YN. 


The world's large tongue 
Proclaians you for a man replete with mocks, 
Full 


By SHATESPEAR 


Full of compariſons, and wounding flouts ; 
Which you on all eſtates will execute 
That lie within the mercy of your wit. 

Love's Labour Loft, AQ V. 


Sir Aa L—, 
You'll leave your noiſe anon— 
Do you take the Court for Paris garden ? 
You rude ſlave leave your gaping. 
| Hen, VIII. Ad V. 


E — of M— xNsT— . 
Away, burn all the Rr cops of the realm; 
My Mouth ſhall be the Parliament of EncLanp. 
Hen. VI. Part IT. Act IV. 


The CoMmeness — .. | 

Have you a precedent for this Commiſſion? I be- 
lieve not any. | 
The ſubjeQ's grief comes through commiſſions, 
Which compel from each, part of his ſubitance, 


And the preteace for this is nam'd the war with 
France. | 


= 


Hen. VIII. Ad 1 


The Cong——ss. i 4 

Why tribute? Why ſhould we pay tribute! 
If Czfar can hide the fun from us with a blanket, 
G 3 CT 


7 Montan Cnarlacrtens 
or put the moon in his pocket, we'll pay him tri- 
bute for light; elſe, Sir, no more tribute. 

Cymb. AQUI, 


Lord F— 1 — K. 

Patroclus will give me any thing for the intelli- 

gence of a avhere ; the parrot will not do more for | 

an almond, than he for a commedious drab ;—— 

Letchery, letcbery fill wars, nothing elſe holds 1 
faſhion. 

Troilus and Creffida, AR v. 


Mr. Hans S— r. 


Yon are moſt bound to the King 
Who lets go by no vantages, that may | 


Prefer you ; frame yourſelf | 
To olderly ſollicits, that you in all obey ; * 
Save when command to your diſmiſſion tends, 
And therein be you ſenſeleſs. 


Cymb., Act II. | 


The new Cou-$s—x and his S——xzy. 
Nay, tis moſt certain the ſtalled rhymers 
Ballad us out of tune; Anthony 
Will be brought perfum'd forth, and I ſhall ſee 
Some ſqueaking mimic boy attend his greatneſs. 
Anthony and Cleopatra, Act V. 


Sir 
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Sir C — Bo _ c-Y. 

Are all — down, and that which hould 
fland up 

Is but a quintaine, a mere lifeleſs block. 

At you Like it, AQ I- 


Duke of A. 


I cannot tell 

What Heav'n has given him; let ſome graver eye 
Pierce into that : but I can ſee his pride 

Peep through each part of him ; whence has he that? 


Hen. VIII. AQ I. 


Lady Baiser Tn —ca. 


Lo, in theſe windows that let forth thy life, 

I pour the helplefs balm of my poor eyes. 
Curs'd be the hand that made theſe fatal holes, 
And makes me wretched by the death of thee, 


Rich. III. AQ I. 


Mr. V—-x--t. 


Why then taxation, like a wild gooſe, flies un- 
claim'd of any man, 


4. you Like it, Act II. 


Arr— x 
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Ar r- G1. 
That ſurly ſpirit, Melancholy, has bak'd thy 


blood, and made it heavy - thick. 
King Jobs, Act III. 


Cn — D'E—x. 


Queſtion, my Lord, no farther of the caſe, 
How or which way ; tis ſure they found ſome part 


But weakly guarded, where the breach was made : 
Pe had hath bravely played her part. 
Hen. VI. Act II. 


Wie were Chriſtians enough before; e'en as ma- 
ny as could well live one by another. This making 
of Chriſtians will raiſe the price of hogs ; if ve all 
grow to be pork-eaters, we ſhall not ſhortly have a 
raſher on the coals for money. 


Merch. of J. 


| Counteſs of Ecxt——rT. 
She paragon's deſcription, and wild fame : 
One that excels the quirks of blazoning pens, 


Sir CHaRLEs RaYMo—D. 
For his bounty there was no winter in't ; an Au- 
tumn as that grew the more by reaping. 
. Ant. and Cleop. AR V. 


© | | Lady 
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Lady Bano—xt. 
*Tis that miracle, and queen of gems, 
That nature pranks her in, attrafts my ſoul! 


Sir J. WalL Cr. 


That face of his I do remember well; 
Yet when I ſaw it laſt, it was beſmear'd 
As black as Vulcan in the ſmoak of war. 
A baubling veſſel was he captain of, 

For ſhallow draught and bulk unprizable, 
With which tuch ſcathful grapple did he make * 
Wich the moſt noble bottom of our fleet, 

That very envy, and the tongue of toſs, 

Cry'd fame, and honor to him ! 


Capt. OK —. 

Farewell hoſteſs, farewell Doll. You fee, my 
good wenches, how men of merit are ſought after ; 
the undeſerved may fleep when the man of action is 
call'd out !— Farewell, good wenches, if I be not 
ſent away polt, I will ſee you again e*crT go! 

Hen. IV. Act I. 


Lady L. W—-LD VE. 
The moſt replenilh'd ſweet work of Nature, 
That, from the prime creation, e'er ſhe fram'd. 
Rich. III. 


ce 


; whoſe wards all cars took captive, | 
3 


. Will, Ad v. 
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e Cull o me, 

Fill our bowlaz once more - 0 
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A vey forward Merch chick . 
Afuch Ade, Act I. 
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